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Summary: 


After leaving Vale, Saturos and Menardi's group checks inn 
at the Vault inn for the night. However, Menardi is not 
exactly satisfied with the cleanliness of their room... 


At the Vault Inn 


Menardi stared at the room in front of her - their room for 
the night. Her expression went from neutral to definitely not 
pleased. The location was the inn in Vault, where they had 
just checked in. 


"What is this?” she asked as she pointed at the beds. 
"They're not even properly made!” 


The blonde walked around continued to point at various 
spots on the floor and the walls. 


”Saturos...” she said in a voice which spoke of her growing 
annoyance. She turned around and looked straight at her 
partner. "Doesn't this look like dirt to you?” 


Saturos, gave a sigh. ”Let’s just overlook it for now.” While 
he was used to Menardi's fiery temper that didn't mean he 
found it easy to handle. And this was absolutely not the time 
for her to be blowing up. 


Menardi glared at him. "Sleeping outside is better than this. 
We paid for this.” 


”"Menardi, please. Don’t make a scene,” Saturos urged. "We 
ought to keep a low profile while we still are in such close 
proximity to Vale.” 


Menardi turned to face Felix, who stood leaning on the wall 
and until this point had regarded the scene in silence. 


"Felix, what are your thoughts on this?” She inquired. 


It took a little while before Felix answered. He had been with 
Saturos and Menardi long enough to know that he had to 


pick his words carefully when she was in that mood. 
”...1 agree with Saturos. Besides, the other inn was full.” 


That was true. Vault wasn’t a town that welcomed a lot of 
travelers, so the inns had few rooms. The other inn had been 
occupied by a trio of travelers and some old man. 
Completely occupied by four people. It was unbelievable. 


"Then we either make the owners of this one clean up their 
damn mess or we let the others make room,” Menardi said in 
a sweet tone of voice that didn’t match her choice of words 
nor her threatening glare. 


”"Menardi, please...” Saturos said. But his pleading didn’t 
help as his partner already was making her way down. 


"I’m not accepting this. There’s no way I’m accepting this!” 
She muttered angrily as she stomped down the stairs. 


Jenna, who had been watching the scene with a puzzled look 
on her face, stepped closer to Felix in response to Menardi's 
outburst. 


"You'll get used to it...” her brother murmured. 


”"Menardi! That woman...” Saturos muttered angrily as he 
dashed after Menardi. 


"Well then...” The speaker this time was Kraden. "Should we 
make a dash for it?” he suggested with a glint in his eyes. In 
spite of his age there still was plenty of energy left in him. 


” it won’t be pretty if you fail, you know,” Felix replied. "| 
doubt | could prevent Menardi from teaching you a physical 
lesson if that happened.” 


Jenna looked up at her older brother. "But Felix, why can’t 
we just escape now that they’re not looking?” 


Felix turned his back to Jenna. "I... | can’t.” 
"Why? Tell me!” Jenna demanded. 


"Jenna...” Felix seemed strained. He didn’t really want to 
think about the situation he was in, let alone explain it to 
someone else. "I... it's complicated.” 


"AIEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!” 


A high-pitched scream brought an end to the discussion. 
Felix looked alarmed, Jenna and Kraden were clearly scared. 


"W-what happened?” Jenna stuttered. "They didn’t..?” She 
couldn’t finish the sentence. 


Felix ran halfway down the stairs, making sure he could see 
what was going on down below while being able to keep an 
eye on his sister and the old man. Menardi was standing in 
front of the counter, scythe drawn and pressed against the 
innkeeper’s neck. The innkeeper was a well-rounded man, 
probably in his forties. Beside him was his shocked wife, she 
must had been the one who screamed. Her shape resembled 
that of her husband. 


”"Menardi...” Even Saturos seemed slightly shocked. 


"Did you really expect us to sleep in that rat hole?” Menardi 
hissed at the innkeeper. 


The poor man was deathly pale and was unable to bring 
forth any words. The only things he uttered were single 
words and meaningless sounds. His wife stood frozen in 
place. 


"If you go and clean it right now, we might be forgiving,” 
Menardi said, her tone suggesting that if her request was not 
obeyed there would definitely be no happy ending. 


The man nodded as much as the weapon held to his neck 
allowed for. 


”O-of course...” he stuttered and dashed upstairs. His wife 
grabbed a bucket of water along with a mop and other 
cleaning utensils and followed him. 


Another pair of travelers sitting at a table downstairs had 
watched the whole scene. The most muscular one rose from 
his wooden chair and approached the pair from Prox. 


"Well, what do you want?” Menardi asked with a smirk. So 
far, the only real opponent she and Saturos had encountered 
in this part of Weyard was alchemy itself. This traveler might 
be well trained, but strong muscles didn’t necessarily equal 
a good fighter. 


"Not exactly following the traveler's code of conduct, are 
we?” The man stopped in front of Menardi. At this distance 
she could tell that he had multiple scars, so he must have 
fought his share of battles as well. 


"Code of conduct? You should have seen our room!” the 
blonde snarled. 


Saturos was just watching the scene. He had probably given 
up on stopping it by now. 


"That doesn’t justify threatening people,” the muscular 
traveler who had approached Menardi objected. 


"Normally people don’t object against my ways,” Menardi 
replied. More accurately, most of the time they didn’t dare 


to. At times she even scared Saturos. She turned her head 
toward a window, signalling her disinterest in the man’s 
words. 


"You're a danger to the people in this town. Move on,” the 
muscular man demanded. 


"What did you say?” Menardi turned her head and glared at 
the man. "Are you trying to tell me what to do?” 


They drew their weapons simultaneously. Menardi held up 
her scythe, while the other traveler raised a broadsword. A 
heavy weapon that was slow to wield, but nasty when it did 
hit. 


"Why isn’t anyone stopping them?” Jenna, who now had 
joined Felix at his spot, asked. 


Felix only sighed. 


It didn’t take long before the muscular man was down on the 
floor with a scythe to his neck. He had the advantage of 
physical strength, but Menardi had used her agility to dodge 
his swings and taken advantage of the opportunity when her 
opponent was off-balance after a particularly energetic 
swing. This was the result. 


The man didn’t say a word as Menardi slowly retracted her 
scythe and allowed him to stand. At least she had retained 
enough control to not hurt him severely. The group did get a 
clean room, and no one complained about their behavior. 
However, at Saturos’s behest they left quickly the next 
morning. 


